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MY 

CHEST 
FEELS 
TIGHT. ! 




WHO ARB YOU...? 
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I THINK 
THAT 
PREAM 
WAS 
REALLY 


WHAT'S 

WRONO, 

TOTO? 


YOU'RE 

SO 

FRANTIC 

TODAY. 




























MY 

NAME 

IS 

POROTHY. 













































































































































































































































































































































I HAVE 
TO AT 
LEAST 

GET TO A 
ROOM 
WITHOUT 
W/NPOWS 
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veto, 

RIGHT? 


THAT'S THE 
STORY 
THAT WAS 
PROMISED. 











J HEY 
YOU 

pPBNBV 
iLvour 
Ik EYES' 


ms... 

SUR¬ 
PRISING. 
HA HA! 


I GOT 
SWEPT 
UP BY A 
CYCLONE. 


THANK 

GOO! 


TOTO! 























































you 

PROBABLY 

SHOULPN'T 


RUNNING 

AROUW. 


ms 

THERE... 

AWOHt 

ELSE 

HERE? 


I QON'T 
KNOW IF 
THE!"RE 
ALL 

RIGHT... 


BUT IF THE 
CYCLONE 
WAS BIG 
ENOUGH TO 
TAKE THE 
WHOLE 
: HOUSE, 

% MAYBE HE 
? PIPN'T HAVE 
ENOUGH 
\ PROTECTION. 


SAID MY 
"WHOLE 
HOUSE 
CAME 
CRASHING 
DOWN." 



















































yyy^yA'GlRElNyyyyy 

BIZARRE- CLOTHES 


wax&J} 


I'MXTHE'. 
ONB s 
WHO'S 
NOT ALL 
RIGHT! 


T/NY-PWARF. 
CREATURES :■ 


WHA? 


THIS 

HEAVEN? 


HI 


MAYBE 


W WAS 
CAUGHT 
IN A 

cyclone, 

NOW 

I'M IN AN 
UNKNOWN 
pLAcF,,, 




AND 

LOOKINq 
HARDER AT 
EVERYTHINq, 
THE PEOPLE 

AND scenery 
Are really 
strange..,! 



















































































































THEY'RE 
TELLING’ 
YOU TO 
PRINK THAT 
HOT COCOA 
AW CALM 
THE HECK 
POWN. 


1 PON'T 
WORRY. 


ttrwHrtfr 


WITCH 

?! 


lets 

START 

AOAIN, 

YEAH? 


I'M 

LOCASTA, 
■; THE 
WITCH OF 
THE 
NORTH. 


YOUR 

TURN." 


























































































































REALLY 


HELPED 


US OUT 


BY THE 


WAY 


DEFEATED 


THE 


WICKED 


WITCH/ 






























THE 

WITCH 

WENT 

’SQUISH. 


I'M A 

MUR- 
VERBR 
?! 



TH-THEN, 
UNDER MY 
HOUSE, 
RIGHT 
NOW...! 


' PLEASE V 
DON'T 
USE THE 
WORD 

• corpse " 

a / 


ANYWAY 


.'.-WELCOME 
• TO THE 
MARVELOUS 
LAND OP OZ/ 
: you,SURE 
MADE ; AN • ' 
/ ENTRANCE/'. 
AiA A!4 A54 
Ai4 A54/ 















...THEN 

THAT 

GIANT 

CYCLONB.. 


ANU THB 
PAMAGB 
TO THB 
HOUSB 
WBRBN'T 
A ORB AM, 
BTTHBR. 


JHOPB 

AUNT/B 

ANT? 

UNCLB 


JUST 
BBCAUSB 
I GOT 
THROUGH 
rrDOBSN'T 
MBAN 
THBYPIP. 


HAVB 

















































































DON'T 

you 

ASK 

oz? 


HE'S AN 
INCREDIBLY 
POWERFUL 

wizard; 

MAYBE HE 
CAN HELP 
YOU OUT. 


OZ LIVES 
IN THE 
ROYAL 
TOWER 
OF THE 
EMERALD 
CITY. 


EUTI 
DON'T 
KNOW IF 
YOU CAN 
JUST GO 















HE'S 

PEFINITELY 
THE MOST 
POWERFUL 
MAN IN 
THIS 
WORLP. 


THE BWaf 

WAY IS f ^ 
SIMPLE, i 4 


H-HOW 
CAN X 
SET TO 
THE 

EMERALP 

CITY? 


JUST 

FOLLOW 

THE 

YELLOW 

BRICK 

ROAD! 


THE 

YELLOW 

BRICK 

ROAP...? 




























WHAT 
AN UOLY 
PACE 
YOU'RE 
MAKINO. 


MAVBE I 
SHOULD 
TELL 
AESTUS 
ON 

you. 


LOOKIT 
THIS PACE 
ANP 

CALL ME 
UGLY 
AGAIN. 

































IF 

MEETING 
"OZ" IS 
THE ONLY 
WAY TO 
CONTINUE ... 


RICHT. I 


AU, 

RIGHT. 


IP THAT'S 
THE ONLY 

my to 

REACH THE 
ENP... 


I HAVE 
NO 

OTHER 

OPTIONS. 


I WILL pi 

/ 00 TO lgd\ 

THE 

&M£RALPm fwi 

° tell- 

i I ■« |'4#v 

s " J | II Pppc' 

I n m$fe 

\ ^ , | pipp 

ISPill#4- v 'n% x |i 


THERE'S 
NO CHOICE 
BUT TO 
MOVE THE 
STORY 
PORWARP. 

















































































































































































































WHAT 

WILL 

YOU 

GAIN? 
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OR WILL 

you VEER 

OFF INTO 
SOMETHING 
COMPLETELY 
PIFFERENT? 






WROTH*' 


















Captive 

Hearts 




HUH? 
BUT MY 
CURRENT 
SHOES 
ARE 

BROKEN 


JUST 

TAKE 

'EM. 


THE 

WITCH OF 
THE BAST 
LCVEP 
THESE 
THINOS. 


SUPPOS- 
EPLY.. 
THEY'RE 
FILLEP WITH 
POWERFUL 
MAOIC. 


YOU'RE 
THE HERO 
WHO 

PEFEATEP 

THE 

WICKEP 

WITCH/ 


I'M SURE 
THEY'LL 
COME IN 
HANPY 


mm 










































































































■WHATJ 

rARB}YOU 

irumfi 

Ktoipom 

IHERE?! 
















































































































































ALONE? 



ISN'T 

THAT... 

LONELY? 


FOR¬ 

EVER 

ALONE! 

HA 

HA! 


'LONBLY" 


HOW 

SHOULD 


I DON'T 

have a 

BRAIN/ 


KNOW? 

































WHY'RE 

YOU 

HERE, 

POROTHY? 


WHAT 

ABOUT 

YOU? 


NOT 

EVEN THE 
SCARE¬ 
CROWS 
ARE 
NORAAAL 
HERE... 


it ms 
POROTWY, 
RIOHT? 



YES— 
TO SEE 
4 OREAT 
WIZARP 
NAMEP 
OZ. 


THE 

EMERALP 

CITY? 


I NEEP 
TO ASK 
OZ TO 
ORANT ME 
SOME¬ 
THING. 




























































































































































































































































































































































































































SHOULDN'T 
BB WASTING 
My rim 
urn THIS... 


F-FINE. 

YOU'VE 

WAV 

snout? w 

FOR ONE 
VAY. 


BWA 
HA HA! 
THAT 

ms 

FUN / 
















































































































































































































































WE'RE 

OUTTA 

HERE/ 


I 


I DIDN'T 
THINK I'D 
ACTUALLY 
GET MY 
HANPS ON 
THESE 
PRETTIES. 
































































































































PON'T 

UNPER- 

STANP. 


X PON'T 
KNOW 

why 

BLACK 

PIP 

THAT. 


...AW 
PRAOOEP 
YOU 
INTO IT. 


OR WHY 
HE OOT 
SO 
MAP... 


MAYBE 

ITS 

BECAUSE 
I PON'T 
HAVE A 
BRAIN. 


IMPOR¬ 

TANT. 


THEYRE 

THE 

REASON 

I WAS 
MADE. 















































AMAZ¬ 

ING. 


IVE 
NEVER 
MET A 
THOUGHT¬ 
FUL 

SCARE¬ 

CROW. 


THOUGHT¬ 

FUL? 

ME? 


yOU'RE 
WORKING 
THROUGH 
SOME 
BIG IDEAS, 

you 

KNOW. 


YOU'RE 

TRYING 

TO 

UNDERSTAND. 


I KNOW 
ITS NOT 
EASy TO 
ABANDON 
youR 
FIELDS. 


THERE 

AREN'T MANy 
SCARECROWS 
WHO THINK 
ABOUT 
OTHER 
PEOPLE'S 
FEEUNGS. 


^ V 


































I'll OET 
YOUR 
SHOES 
BACK. 


SO... 

IS IT OKA/ 
IF X 00 
TO THE 
EMERALP 
CITY WITH 

you? 



s 

mA 

f OF^ 


m 

COURSE/ 



\ J 


J 






























to rue 
mtRAiv 
CITY! 


HUNH. 






















Captive 

Hearts 



















we 

WERE 

SO 

Y0LM6 

THEN. 


WHAT'S 

YOUR 

PAMN 

POINT? 


NOTHING 
WANTS TO 
HURT US 
HERE... 


THERE'S 
NO ONE 
BUT 

HA/WARP. 


SHUT 

UP// 


ONE 

VAY, 

WE 

KNEW 

WE'P 

HAVE 

TO-- 
















































IT WAS 
CONVE¬ 
NIENT 
THATHE 
"XNEW 
NOTHING." 





Chapter 3: Resolve 





















































W-WE 

HAVE 

TO 

REST. 


you'RE 

NOT 

GOING 

AW~ 

WHERE. 


rl^WHAT^ wm 
Larbwoui 1 y 

1 moipom 

here?F 


BRO¬ 

THER'/ 


















































































































































you a 

SCARE¬ 

CROW, 

TOO? 


WHAT 


I'M A 
SCARE¬ 
CROW. 


CROW, 

THEN. 


CROW/ 


MEANS 

you 

DON'T 
HAVE A 
BRAIN. 


■ H£ % 
POeSN'Tf 
MOW i 

AJ/V/- I 
THING. L 



ffl 

I WAS 
MADE TO 

PROTECT 

/ HECK \ | 


THESE 

NO/ 

(J I'M A 11 

1 CROW/ h,\ 


FIELDS. 
























































































































PASSION 

TO 

KNOW 

MORS. 


OTHER 

STUFF, 

TOO. 


THEy 
REALLY 
&M E 
ME A 
LOT. 


THAT'S 
WHY I 
WANT A 

BRAIN/ 


1 HAY- 
i WARP.. 


CAN'T 

THINK... 


OF A 
SINSLF 
THINS 
TO SIVF 
BACK. 





















KNOW 

THAT 

one/ 


THE 

MUNCH- 
KINS 
CAVE ME 
THIS. 


MEANS 

"I'M 

HUNORY" 

RIOHT? 


HELP 

YOUR- 

SELF, 

HAY~ 

WARP. 


I DON'T 
OET 
TIRED, 
EITHER. 


I DON'T 
NEED 
FOOD OR 
SLEEP/ 


REALLY 


DOROTHY. 


UM, 

CONVE¬ 

NIENT. 


JUST EAT 
WHEN 
YOU'RE 
HUNORY... 


SWA 
HA HA! 
SLACK 
AND KRO 
SAY THE 
SAME 
THINO. 


AND 

SLEEP 

WHEN 

YOU'RE 

SLEEPY. 


DON'T 1 
WORRY. 
























































































































AROUND 

HIM. 


WblackandM 

■ '■ ■ I 

mroGRowJm. 

TlNDBPBNDBim 

'Wm.WHBN ■ 

MTHEY,W£R em 

WmyouNG 


IP fHILBlTHB/A 

Wm LIVED INM 
WMEEAROEM 
TpBRSBCUTIONI 


WfHismy;vEm 

\BEEN; THEONLyl 

Msafb pCacb i 

|| THEyFOUND.m, 



















































































































• m 



BLACK 


v\eiv\e% 

W’illS 


PON'T 

MOVE! 






















UNLESS 

YOU 

WANT 

YOUR 

PRIENP 

TO 

BURN/ 


' HE'S 
NOT 
MY 

PRIENP; 


OH, 
THEN 
I CAN 


WHY 

ARE 

YOU 

POINO 

THIS?/ 


ARE YOU 
REAUY THE 
HERO THAT 
PEFEATEP 
THE WITCH 
OF THE 
EAST? 


-\ 7 

rtu cut 

; THIS ROPE J 


another j 

INCH/ 


/ THAT'S V 

WHAT 

you 

PEOPLE 

PECIPEP 

TO CALL 

\ ME - L 

fpjf ! ' ^ 1 

m\L i " MIW 


ill Jl(\^ /^ol 

































Wiokj/M 
me a rsM 

[ABOUT: MYj 

Mr ownM 

■ NEEDS* 


WNOTM 

Cthe 1 life] 

mop :au 

[S^RE-J 

fcCROWl 

il'JUSTJ 

IfMET.M 


TshouuA 

mwem 

\ReAUYA 

m c-/'/£ M 
wTHmm 
WBACk?. J 


frmlim, 

WLAcm 


WHAT’S 

WRONG? 


THE/'RE 
WORTH 
FAR MORE 
TVWN A 
8RAINLBSS 
SCARECROW. 


MOT 
WILLING 
TO PART 
WITH 
THE 

SHOES? 





























































































\WARP'S 
\ M/ 
PR!BNP!! 


NOW 

YOU 

UNPBR- 

STANP. 
















































































































































































































HURR Y 


I GOT A 
SUPPBN 
FBBUNG 
THAT I 
KNOW 
THIS 
PLACB. 
































































































OH! 

RIOHT. 


you 

OET 

TIRED, 

DOROTHY. 


HAY- 

WARP 


SURE 

THINS’. 


rarer?! 


































TOTO 












LOOK. IP 
YOU DON'T 
STAY ON 
YOUR TOES, 
YOU'RE 
OONNA 
OET 
HURT. 


UH, YOU 
60UW 
AWFULLY 
R eLAXK?. 


POESN'T 
SEEM TO 
WAVER 
FROM 
SMALL 
PISTOR- 
TIONS, 
HM? I 


INTER¬ 

ESTING. 


3ZCAUSZ 

YOU'RE 

NEXT. 


Chapter 4: Nicholas the Woodman and Leon the Lion 
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WHAT’S 

mom?! 

PIP THAT 

mm p o 

SOMETHING 
TO YOU?! 


POROTHYH 


HAYWARV! 


TOTO 

WON'T 

LEAVE 


WHAT \ 
15 IT, 

ANYWAY? 


PON'T 

KNOW... 


HASN'T 
MOVE P 
AN 
INCH. 


WHO 
WOULP 
LEAVE A 
SUIT OF 
ARMOR 
IN A 
PLACE 
LIKE- 















I'M A 

WOODMAN 

WHO LIVES 
IN THIS 
FOREST. 


I'M 

NICHOLAS 

CHOPPER. 


uxe 

THAT? 





































AS YOU 
CAN SEE, 
THIS 
BODY'S 
MADE 
OF TIN. 


I HAVE TO 
KEEP MY 
JOINTS 
OILED TO 
PREVENT 
RUST. 


AFTER 

CHOPPING 

WOOD 

FARTHER 

AWAY... 


RETURNED 

TO 

THIS. 


WHILE I 
CONSIDERED 
WHAT TO DO, 
THE RUST 
SPREAD, 
AND I 
STOPPED 
MOVING. 




































BRUSH 
HAS BEEN 
CLEARED 
AROUND 
THE 
AREA. 


IT 

SHOULD 

BE 

EASY TO 
WALK 
UP. 


Iwthats 

NOT 
iVM WHAT 
•?' | I 
. . MEAN/ 


THERE'S 
NOT AN 
EASIER 
PATH? 


WE'LL 

OET 

LOST 

WITH 

THOSE 

DIRECTIONS. 


NO. 

ONLY 

ANIMAL 

TRAILS. 


THAT'S 


WE 

CLEARLY 

CAN'T 

CARRY 

HIM 

WITH 

US. 


I CAN 
SORTA 
LIFT 
HIM/ 


PLEASE 

DON'T 

HURT 

YOURSELf/ 

OR 

HIM// 

































WHERE'S 

t era? 


NOT 

AOAIN/ 


CRAP, 

I'M 

STARVING. 


A FEW 
NUTS 
FROM THE 


AREN'T 

ENOUGH. 


ROES 
THAT 
MEAN I 
HAVE TO 
HUNT? 
HRGH. 
















WH-WHy 
pip you 

SCREAM 

SO 

LOUP?/ 

























ALTHOUGH... 

THE 

ORPSR 

ISN'T 

SO, WRONG. 

UKBI 
THOUGHT --- 






















WHAT 

THE 

HELL IS 
THIS 
THINS?/ 


MOOO'\ 


WHERE 

ARE 

YOU, 

rarer?! 

















































































































--AKV 

THAT'S 

THE 

ISSUE. 


If I H£U>, 
MAYBE 
I'LL GET 
A MEAL 
OUT Of 
THIS. 


OH. 

HUNH. 


yOU'RE 

STRONG/: 


GOT IT. 
OFF 

m 

GO! 


THIS 

suy-s 

LIGHTER 
THAN HE 
LOOKS. 


MAZn&! 


I COULD 
BARELY 
LIFT HIS 
fEET 
OFF THE 
CROUND.' 
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OKAY, 

LET'S- 


weu... 
HE'S NOT 

THAT 

THREATEN¬ 

ING. 


My 

HAM- IS 
ROROTHY. 


&AH! 
m or 
AGAIN!! 


AND I'M ’ 
THE 

SCARECROW, 

HAYWARD! 

HELLO? 

HELWOO! 


THE 
WORK¬ 
SHOP 
IS— 


YEAH. 











































































































































































m HE'SW 

MOLLOW 
i FROM . 
;THE NECK 
Irvom. 


H-HE 
DOESN'T 
HAVE A 
BOD/ IN 
THERE?! 


HOW 
CAN 
THAT BE 


mOA! 













































































































































































































































you 

SHOULD 

SPEND 

THE 

NIOHT 


TH- 
THANK 
you SO 
MUCH! 


SORRy 

MV 

PLACE 

ISN'T 

FANCY. 


I CAN'T 
BELIEVE... 
THE PERSON 
WHO BEAT 
THE WITCH 
OF THE 
EAST CAME 
HERE. 


MUST 
BE SOME 
KINPA 
FATE... 


HUH, 

NICK? 













































































































TRY THAT 
AOAIN 
AND/ 
WON'T 
FOROIVE 
YOU. 


I KNOW 
THIS 

WORLD IS 
IMPORTANT 

TO you, 

TOO. 


you 

UNDER¬ 
STAND 
WHAT you 
SHOULD 
VO, 

RIOHT? 


KNOW., 

























































Captive 

Hearts 



Captive 

Hearts 




WHATEVER 
IS TWE 
MATTER? 


THAT 
FACE IS 
SO 

UNLIKE 

YOU. 


THE 

STORY IS 
MOVINO 
FORWARD 
AS IT 
SHOULD 


i&Cmg. 


THERE'S 

NOTHINO 

TO 

WORRY 

ABOUT. 
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\jxf 

wr 


(/ 
y 


i 

i 
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THERE'S 

SOME¬ 

THING... 


I NEEP 
TO TELL 
ALL OF 
YOU. 



























































THIS IS 
ALMOST.. 

TOO 
> MUCH 
FOOP. 


WOOOW. 
LAV YOU 
MAKE 
ALL THIS, 
NICK? 


REALLY 


THERE'S 

PLENTY 

MORE. 








































































































































































































































































































































































































youvE 

GOTTA 
EAT AW 
SLEEP TO 
KEEP UP 
YOUR 
ENERfiY? 


LET'S 
OET 
SOME 
MORE 
POOP INI 
HERE/ 




=^r 




4=4 


p zic 









MRAWR! ' 
3RIHG 

IT 


1 

]. — ' NICK r 

z' — ^4 ? / 


C \ OH! / 



i\ u j 



i I \ 






it 




,H taaiPP r 































































































































































































THIS IS 
THE FIRST 
TIME 

HAYWARD'S 
EVER 
LEFT HIS 
FIELD. 


HE SAYS 
HE HAS 
NO BRAIN, 
BUT HE 
HAS THE 
DESIRE TO 
LEARN... 


EVERYTHING 
HE SEES 
AND HEARS 
IS NEW 
TO HIM. 


HAYWARD 
HAS NO 
BRAIN, 
NICK 
HAS NO 
HEART. 


HE 

DOESN'T 
HAVE A 
HEART 


FUNNY. 


































BUT IT 

me 

FINE, 


so, 

THEY 

STUCK 

ON... 


I AWE 
THE OUY 

TIN 

LIMBS-- 
ANP HE 
LOOKED 
60 
COOL. 


HE LOST 
HIS ARMS 
ANP LEOS 
TO THE 
WITCH'S 
CURSE. 















































































































































































































































































porothy... 



HE TELLS 
ME HE'S 
FINE WITH 
THINOS 
THE WAY 
THEY ARE. 


ANP I'M 
PROUP 
THAT I 
MAPE HIM A 
POWERFUL 
BOPY. 















IT'S 

NOT 

ENOUGH. 























































































































































































































































WON'T 

&m , 

UP...! / 


I PON'T 
CARE 
HOW 
WONPER- 
FUL THIS 
WORLP 
MAY BE/ 


I LOVE 
BOTH 
OF 

THEM-- 

VERy 

MUCH/ 


ITS TOO 
PAINFUL 
TO BE 
WITHOUT 
MY AUNT 
ANP 
UNCLE/ 


PON'T 
BE SO 
QUICK 
TO...! 



































































WHAT 

IS...?! 








































































































































THINKING 
RATIONALLY 
ANP ALL 
THAT... 


WASN'T 

BEING 

FULLY 

RATIONAL. 


YOU SAIP 
THOSE 
THINGS 
BECAUSE 
YOU WERE 
WORRIER 
ABOUT 
US. 


BUT 

THEN, 

I GOT 
ANGRY-- 


HAVING 


I'M 

THINKING 
OF GOING 
TO THE 
EMERALP 
CITY WITH 
YOU. 


WOULP 

YOU 

MINP? 

























mv 

LOVE 

TO 
H AVB 
YOU! 




I'Ll 

COWL. 


ALL 

Rk?HT/ 

















THANK 
YOU FOR 
EVERY- 

thino, 

KU. 


RIOHT 
BACK 
AT YA. 




THEY'RE 

VIOLENT 

ANIMALS. 


YOU'LL 
HIT THE 
KALIDAHS' 
FOREST 
IN ABOUT 
A WEEK. 


THEY 

ATTACK 

ON 

SIOHT. 


PON'T 

WORRY/ 


YOU'VE 

COT 

NICK, 

UEON, 

AND 

Me: 


SINCE 
WHEN 
MAT 
IN THIS 
CIRCUS?/ 








































































mATrZ 
EVERi? 
x Guess 

f com 


woo / 

NOW 

WE'RE 

ALL 

GO\H&! 

LETS 

0O~/ 


PON'T 

PUSH 

ME/ 


































HUH? 


\1 THIS * 
If FEELING 
If AGAIN... . 


HURRY 
UP OR 
WE'LL b* 

lose *: 

YOU! 


comm 


WHY? 


I FEEL 
UKE I'VE 
SEEN 
THIS 

MOMENT 































































































was she 

THE ONE 
WHO 
KNOCKER 
OVER 
NICHOLAS' 
OIL CAN? 


WOMAN 

RIOHT 

BEFORE 

MEETING 

you 

6UYS. 


SHE 

RUSHER 
OUTTA 
THERE IN 
A REAL 
HURRY. 


MAYBE 

SHE 

PIPN'T 

HAVE 

TIME. 


NOT 

AGAIN/ 


RON'T 

GO 

OFF ON 
YOUR 
OWN... 
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' 














































































































































































































































































































































































WA 

g[TIWEUN£| 

mo me \ 

MEMERALV ' 
rciryro 
\SEB TH£ 

me/vn x 














To be continued... 
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READING DIRECTIONS 

This book reads from right to left Japanese style. If 
this is your first time reading manga, you start 
reading from the top right panel on each page and 
take it from there. If you get lost, just follow the 
numbered diagram here. It may seem backwards at 
first, but you II get the hang of it! Have fun!! 
























Rated: TEEN 




Dorothy Gale, along with her beloved 
dog Toto, finds herself whisked away by 
a cyclone to the mysterious land of Oz. 
Something about the strange place feels 
oddly familiar, but Dorothy just wants to 
go home. Following the advice of a kindly 
Witch, Dorothy must travel to the Emerald 
City and seek out the Wizard of Oz, who 
alone has the power to send her back to 
her world. 

Buried secrets and fantastical 
adventure await Dorothy as ^ 
she travels through the wonderful 
Oz in this all-new series from the artist of 
the New York Times bestselling Alice 
in the Country of Clover and Joker 
manga series! 













